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' told me he had read my poem' meaning c The Traveller,' cand was much delighted with it; that he was going Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, and that, hearing that I was a native of that countiy, he should be glad to do me any kindness.' 'And what did you answer,' asked I, 'to^ this gracious offer?' ' Why,'said he, 'I could say nothing but that I had a brother there, a clergyman, that stood in need of help : as for myself, I have no dependence on the promises of great men : I look to the booksellers for support; they arc my best friends, and I am not inclined to forsake them for others." One can imagine what kind of effect this entirely unsophisticated proceeding would have upon the time-serving narrator of the anecdote; and indeed, his indignation blazes out in the comment with which he concludes his story. " Thus," he exclaims, " did this idiot in the affairs of the world trifle with his fortunes, and put back the hand that was held out to assist him! Other offers of a like kind he either rejected, or foiled to improve, contenting himself with the patronage of one nobleman,1 whose mansion afforded him the delight of a splendid table, and a retreat for a few days from the metropolis."
.Few people, probably, will take Hawkins's view of the matter, or, at all events, they will find it difficult to conceive that Goldsmith,lacing Goldsmith, could have acted in any different way. His acquaintanceship with the Earl and Countess does not however seem to have suffered on this account. Possibly it was fostered by Percy, who, as their
1 Nugent, as yet, was only " Mr." I'mt Hawkins wrote his "Life of Johnson " many years after this tble.